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TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


GENTLEMAN. 


Si quid urbaniufeulé lufum a nobis, per Mufas et Cha- 
ritas et omuinm poctarum Numina, Oro te, we me 
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DEDICATION 


TO as 


GREAT MAN 


y f AVIN GC: @ priori, intended 


to dedicate The Amourss of my 
uncle Toby to Mr, *** | fee 


more reafons, a pofteriori, for doing’ 
itto Lord ***##e% 


[ fhould lament from my foul, if 
this expofed me to the jealoufy of 
their Reverences ; becaufe, a pofteri= 

Vou, IX, a ort, 


OR DICA TION, 


riort, in.Court-latin, fignifies, the 
kiffine hands for preferment — or 
any thi ing elfe —in order to get it. 


My opinion of Lord .**#**%* fs 
neither better nor worfe, than it was 
of Mr. ***,. Honours, like im- 
preffions upon coin, may give an 
ideal and local value to a bit of bafe 

metal; but Gold and Silver will pafs 
all the. world over without any 


other recommendation than. their 
own weight, 


The fame good will that made me 
think of offering up half an hour’s — 
amufement to Mr, *** when out of 
place — operates more forcibly at 

prefent, 


DEDICATION. 


prefent, as half an hours amufe- 
event will be more ferviceable and 
refrefhing after labour and forrow, 
than after a philofophical repait. 


Nothing is fo perfectly Amujfe- 
ment as a total change of ideas; no 
ideas are fo totally different as thofe 
of Miniftters, and innocent Lovers: 
for which reafon, when I,come to 
talk of Statefmen and Patriots, and 
fet fuch marks upon them as wilt 
prevent confufion and miftakes con- 
cerning them for the future —I pro- 
pofe to dedicate that Volume to fome 
gentle Shepherd, 


W hofe Thoughts proud Science never taught 
to {tray, 

Far as the Statefman’s walk or Patriot-way ; 

| Yet 


DEDICATION. 
Yet fimple Nature to his hopes had given 
Out ofa cloud-capp’d head ahumbler heaven ; 
Some untam’d World in depth of woods em- 
braced— 
Some happier Ifland in the watry-wafte— 


And where admitted to that equal iky, 
His faithful Dogs fhould bear him company. 


In a word, by thus introducing an 
entire new fet of objects to his Imagi~ 
nation, I thal] unavoidably give a 
Diverfion to his paflionate and love- 
fick Contemplations, | In the mean 
time, 

Iam 


The AUTHOR. 


THE 
LIFE and OPINIONS 
OF 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 


Cir fee. 71. 


i CALL all the powers of time 
and chance, which feverally check us 
in our careers in this world, to bear me 


witnefs, that I could never yet get fairly 
to my uncle Toby’s amours, till this 
very moment, that my mother’s curio/ity, 

Vou. IX. B aS 


ee ee i ee | 
as fhe ftated the affair,—~—or a different 
impulfe in her, as my father would have 
it 
through the key-hole. 


wifhed her to take a peep at them 


** Call it, my dear, by its right name, 
quoth my father, and look through the 


_ key-hole as long as you will.” 


Nothing but the fermentation of that 
little fubacid humour, which I have often 
{poken of, in my father’s habit, could 
have vented fuch an infinvation he 
was however frank and generous in his 
nature, and at all times open to convic- 


tion; fo that he had fearce got to the 


laft word of this ungracious retort, when 


his confcience fmote him. 


My. 


tf 34 


My mother was then conjugally 
{winging with her left arm twifted ‘under 
his right, in fuch wife, that the infide of 
her hand refted upon the back of his— 
fhe raifed her fingers, and let them fall— 
it could fearce be call’d a tap; or if it 
*twould have puzzled a 


was a tap 
eafuilt to fay, whether "twas a tap of re- 
monftrance, or a tap of confeffion: my 
father, who was all fenfibilities from head 
to foot, clafs’d it right—Confcience te- 
doubled her blow —he turn’d his face 
fuddenly the other way, and my mother 
fuppofing his body was about to turn 
with it in order to move homewards, 
by acrofs movement of her right leg, 
keeping her left as its centre, brought 
herfelf fo far in front, that as he turned 
B 2 his 


ag 

his head, he met her CYC ——_—- Cen fiz. 
fion again! he faw a thoufand reafons te 
wipe out the reproach, and as many to 
reproach himfelf —~ a thin, blue, chill, 
pellucid chryftal with all-its humours fo 
at re{t, the leaft mote or {peck of defire 
might have been feen at the bottom of 
it, had it exifted —— it did not “—~sand 
how I happen to be fo lewd mytelf, par- 
ticularly a little before the vernal and 
autumnal equinoxes Heaven above 
knows My mother madam 

—— was fo.at no time, either by nature, 
by inflitution, or example, 


A temperate current of blood rap or: 
derly through her veins jn all months of 
the year,,and in all critical moments both 

- of, 


| L 5°) 

wm ove day and night alike; nor did fhe 
hyperinduce the leaft heat into her hu- 
mours from the manual effervefcencies 
of devotional tracts, which having little 
of ©6 meaning in them, nature is oft 
And as for 
my father’s example! °twas fo far from 


times obliged to find one 


being either aiding or abetting thereunto, 


that "twas the whole bufinefs of his life 
to keep all fancies of that kind out of 


her head Nature had done her part, 
to have {pared him this trouble; and what 
was not a little inconfiftent, my father 
knew it———And here am I fitting, this 
sath day of Auguft, 1766, in a pur- 
ple jerkin and yellow pair of flippers, 
without either wig or cap on, a moft 


“B23 tragi- 


i 


EY 6nJ 
tragicomical completion of -his predic- 
tion, °° That I fhould neither think, 
** nor act like any other man’s child, 
** upon that very account.” 


The miftake of my father, was in 
attacking my mother’s motive, inftead 
of the act icfelf: for certainly key-holes 
were made for other purpofes; and 
confidering the act, as an aét which 
interfered with a true propofition, and 
denied a key-hole to be what it was 
a————— 3t' became a ‘violation Sof ‘na- 


ture; and was fo far, you fee, cri- 


“minal. 


It is for this reafon, an’ pleafe 


your Reverences, That key-holes are 
the 


Zao 
eecafions of more fin and wicked- 


vets, than all other holes in this world 


pat together. 


which leads me to my uncle 


L oly's amours. 


B 4 CHAP. 
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CHAP, Jr, 


YHOUGH the Corporal had 
been as good as his word in put- 
ting my uncle Toby’s great ramallie-wig 
into pipes, yet the time was too fhore 
f0 produce any Sreat effects from It: 
it had Jain many years f{queezed up in 
the corner. of his old campaign trunk ; 
and as bad forms are not fo eafy to be 
ot the better of, and the ufe of candle- 
ends not fo well Underftood, it wags 
Hot fo pliable a bufinefs as one would 
have withed, The Corporal with cheary 
eye and both arms extended, had fallen 
back perpendicular f rom it a {core times, 
tO indpire it, jf poffible, with a better 
air———had SPLEEN given a look at it, 
. *twould 


‘ywould have coft her ladyfhip a fmile 

it curl'd every where but where the 
Lorporal would have it; and where a 
buckle or two, in his opinion, would 


have done it honour, he could as foon 
have railed the dead. 


Such  was——~—or rather fuch would 
‘t have feem’d upon any other brow ; but 
the fweet look of goodnefs which fat 
pon my uncle Toby’s, affimulated every 


thing around it fo fovereignly to it- 
lelf, and Nature had moreover wrote 


Gin. Eman with fo fair a hand in every 
line of his countenance,,. that even his 
tarnifh’d gold-laced hat and huge cock- 
ade of flimfy taffeta became him; and 
(ough not worth a button in themfelves, 
yet the moment my uncle Toby put 
sem on, they became ferious objects, 

and 


[ 10 J 
and altogether {eem’d to have been picked - 
up by the hand of Science to fet him off 
to advantage. 


Nothing in this world could have co- 
Operated more powerfully towards this, 
than my uncle Toby’s blue and gold 
bad not Quantity in fome meafure been ne- 
ceffary to Grace: ina period of fifteen or 
fixteen years fince they had been made, 
by a total inactivity in my uncle Toby’s 
life, for he feldom went further than the 
bowling-green —his blue and gold had 
become fo miferably too ftrait for him, 
that it was with the utmoft difficulty the 
Corporal was able to get him into them : 
the taking them up at the fleeves, was 


of no advantage.—~They were laced 


however down the back, and at the feams 
of the fides, &c, in the mode of King 
W illiam’s 


ae 
Niham's reign; and to fhorten all de- 
‘viption, they fhone fo bright againtt the 
‘on that morning, and had fo metallick, 
ved doughry an air with them, that had 
my uncle Toby thought of attacking in 
wemour, nothing could have fo well im- 


poled upon his imagination. 


As for the thin fcarlet breeches, they 
had been unripp’d by the taylor between 


ihe legs, and left at fixes and fevens—— 


Yes, Madam,-—— but let us go- 


vern our fancies. It is enough they — 
were held impracticable the night before, 


sed as there was no alternative in my 
uncle ‘Toby’s wardrobe, he fallied forth 


in the red plufh. 


The Corporal had array’d himfelf in 
poor Le Fevre’s regimental coat ; and 
with 


5 fw J 

| with his hair tuck’d up under his Mon- 
fero cap, which he had furbifh’d up 
for the occafion, march’d three paces 
diftant from his mafter: a whiff of mi- 
litary pride had puff’d out his fhirt at 
the wrift ; and upon that in a black Jea- 
ther thong clipp’d into a taffel beyond 
| the knot, hung the Corporal’s ftick 
My uncle Toby carried his cane like a 
pike. 


It looks well at leaft; quoth my 
father to himfelf. 


| | -sOCH AP. 


E23 Gf 
CHAP.) IL 


Y uncle Toby turn’d his head 

more than once behind him, to 
ive how he was fupported by the Corpo- 
mel, and the Corporal as oft as he did 
#, gave a flight flourifh with his ftick— 
eit Not vapouringly ; and with the fweet- 
eft accent of moft gefpectful encourage- 
ent, bid his honour ** never fear.” 


Now my uncle Toby did fear; and 
grievoully too: he knew not (as my fa- 
ter had reproach’d him) fo much as the 
mgt end of a Woman from the wrong, 


nd therefore was never altogether at his 


ale near any one of them unlefs in’ 
lorrow or diftrefs; then infinite was his 
pity, mor would the moft courteous 

knight 


[ 14 ] | 
knight of romance have gone further, a 
leaft upon one leg, to have wiped awa 
a tear from a woman’s eye; and yet ex 


cepting once that he was beguiled int 
it by Mrs. Wadman, he had never looke 


{tedfaftly into one; and would often tel 
my father in the fimplicity of his heart 
that it was almoft (if not alout) as ba 
as talking bawdy. 


And fuppofe it is? my fathe 
would fay. 


‘CHA P; 


CHA P. IV: 


Q It cannot, quoth my uncle Toby, 
& halting, when they had march’d up 
mm within twenty paces of Mrs. Wad- 
wien’s Coor—fhe catinot, Corporal, take 


vw annis,—— 


woeeShe will take it, an’} pleafe your 
honour, faid the Corporal, juft as the 


Jew's widow at Lifbon took it of my — 
brother lom.—— 


~~ And how was that? quoth my 


whele Toby, facing quite about to the 
‘ orporal, 


Your honour, replied the Corporal, 


Benows of Tom’s misfortunes ; but this 


affair 
2 


&)) 


[are 4 

affair has nothing to do with them any 
further than this, That if’ Tom had 
not married the widow or had it 
pleafed God after their marriage, that 
they had but put pork into their faufa- 
ges, the honett foul had never been taken 
out of hig warm bed, and drage’d to 
the inquifition——’Tis a curfed place— 
added the Corporal, fhaking his head, 
——-when once a poor creature is In, 
he is in, an’ pleafe your honour, for 
ever. 


°Tis very true; faid my uncle Toby 
looking gravely at Mrs. Wadman’s houfe, 
as he fpoke. : 


Nothing, continued the Corporal, can 
be fo fad as confinement for. life—or fo 
{weet, an’ pleafe your honour, as liberty. 


Nothing, 


Ly aye J 


Nothing, Trim faid my uncle 


feby, muling—— 


Whilfl aman is free—cried the Cor- 
poral, a@iving a flourifh with his ftiek 


77) - - 


Cw 


~ 


Ss, 


ee a : 
A'thoufand of my father’s moft fubtle 
fyllogifms could not have faid more for 
celibacy. 


My uncle Toby look’d earneftly to- 
wards his cottage and his bowling green. 


The Corporal had unwarily conjured | 
up thé Spirit of calculation with his 
wand; and he had nothing to do, but 
to conjure him down again with his 
ftory, and in this form of Exorcifm, 
moft un-ecclefiaftically did the Corporal 
do it. | 


Cc HAP, | 


a ae 


rh A P.. ¥, 


* Lom’s place, an’ pleafe your 
A honour, was caly—and the wea- 
er Warme-it put him upon thinking fe- 
mouly of fettling himfelf in the world ; 
il as it fell out about that time, that a 
lew who kept a faufage fhop in the fame 
treet, had the ill luck to die of a ftran- 


gery, and leave his widow in pofleffion 


of a rouling trade Tom thought (as 
every body in Lifbon was doing the beft 
could devife for himfelf ) there could 

© no harm in offering her his fervice’to 
ry ic on: fo without any introduction 

m the widow, except that. of buying:a 


pound of faufages: at her fhop—Tom 


let Out— counting the matter thus within 


2 himfelf, 


[ zo J 
himfelf, as he walk’d along; that let the 
worlt come of it that could, he fhould 
at leaft get a pound of faufages for their 
worth—but, if things went well, he 
fhould be fet up ; inafmuch as he fhould 
get not only a pound of faufages—but a 
wife—and a faufage-fhop, an’ pleafe your 
honour, into the bargain. 


Every fervant in the family, from high 
to low, wifh’d Tom fuccefs; and I can 
fancy, an’ pleafe your honour, I fee him 
this moment with his white dimity waift- 
_ Coat and breeches, and hat a little o” one — 
fide, paffing jollily along the ftreet, 
{winging his flick, with a fmile and a 
chearful word for every body he met: — 
But alas! Tom! thou fmileft no 


more, cried the Corporal, looking on 


I One 


{ a ] 
eee fide of him upon the ground, as if 


b+ apoflrophized him in his dungeon, 


Poor fellow! faid my uncle Toby, 
feelingly. 


tte was an honeft, light-hearted lad, 
an’ pleafe your honour, as ever blood 


, 
warin’d—— 


‘Then he refsmbled thee, Trim, 
faid my uncle Toby, rapidly. 


The Corporal blufh’d down to his fin- 
pers ends — a tear of fentimental bafh- 
fulnefs — another of gratitude to my 
uncle Toby — and a tear of forrow for 
iia brother’s misfortunes, ftarted into his 
eye and-ran fweetly down his cheek to- 
wether ; my uncle Toby’s kindled as one 


C 3 lamp 


{ 22 | 

lamp does at another; and taking hold 
of the breaft of Trim’s coat (which © 
had been that of Le Fevre’s) as if to 
eafe his lame leg, but in reality to ora- 
he fiood filent for 
a minute and a-chalf; at the end of which 
he took his hand away, and the Corpo- | 
ral. making a bow, went on with his 
ftory ef his brother and the Jew’s wi- 
dow. : 


tify a finer feeling 


CHA Fy 


[ a3 i 
CHAP. VI. 


\W HEN Tom, an’ pleafe your ho- 


nour, got to the fhop, there was 
woltedy in it, but a poor negro girl, with 
» bowel of white feathers flightly tied-to 


the end of a long cane, flapping away 


fieenot killing them. Tis a pretty 


pifture! faid my uncle Toby —fhe had 
juffered perfecution, Trim, and had learnt 


mercy — 


She was good, an’ pleafe your 
honour, from nature as well as from 
hardfhips; and there are circumftances 
» the flory of that poor friendlefs flut 
Mee would melt a heart of ftone, faid 
Pris -and fome difmal winter’s evening, 


» hen your honour isin the humour, they 


C 4 fhall 


[ee J 
fhall be told you with the reft of Tom's 
flory; for it makes a part of it 


Then do not forget, Trim, faid mi 
uncle Toby. | 


A Negro has a foul? an’ pleafe your 
honour, , faid the Corporal (doubt- 


ingly), 


Tam not much verfed, Corporal, quoth 
my uncle Toby, in things of that kind; — 
but I fuppofe, God would not leave him 
without one, any more than thee or_ 


me ———. 


~—— It would be putting one fadly 
over the head of another, quoth the — 
Corporal, 


te 


[ 25 ] 
1) would fo; faid my uncle Toby. 
Why then, an’ pleafe your honour, is a 
tink wench to be ufed worfe than a 


) 
white one 


team give no reafon, faid my uncle 


f 
ie ry 


Only, cried the Corporal, fhaking 
vs bead, becaute fhe has no one to ftand 
wp for her —— 

"Tis that very thing, Trim, quoth 
which recommends 
and her brethren 


my uncle ‘Toby, 


wr to protection 
eh bers tis the fortune of war which 


hes put the whip into our hands xow 


where it may be hereafter, heaven 
hrnowa! ae DUt be it where it will, 
the 


E26 Y 
the brave, Trim! will not ufe it mm 
kindly. 


God forbid, faid the Corporal, 


Amen, refponded my uncle Toby 
laying his hand upon his heart. 


The Corporal returned to his ftory 
and went on ——-—— but with an embars 
rafiment in doing it, which here and 
there a reader in this world will not be 
able to comprehend; for by the many 
fudden tranfitions all along, from one 
kind and cordial paffion to another, it 
getting thus far on his way, he had-loft 
the {portable key of his voice whic 
gave fenfe and jpirit to his tale: he 
attempted twice to refume it, but could 


ee ae 
oe pleafe himfelf; fo giving a flout 
bem! to rally back the retreating {pirits, 
wot siding Nature at the fame time with 
by bef arm a-kimbo on one fide, and 
wh bie rlahe a lictle extended, fupport- 
tes her on the other — the Corporal got 
os wear the note as he could ; and in that 


wade, continued his {tory. 


CHAP. 


[38 
CH.AP.. VII. 


S Tom, an’ pleafe your honow 

had no bufinefs at that time 
the Moorifh girl, he paffed on into t 
room beyond to talk to the Jew’s wido 
about love 


and his pound of fau 
ages; and being, as I have told yo 
honour, an open, cheary hearted 1a 
with his character wrote in his looks an 
carriage, he took a chair, and withot 
much apology, but with great Civ 
lity at the fame time, placed it clofe : 
her at the table, and fat down. | 


There is nothing fo awkward, 
courting a woman, an’ pleafe your ho 
nour, whilft fhe is making faufages— 
So Tom began a difcourfe upon them 

fir 


[ 29 ] 
i gravely, —— ‘‘ as how they were 
~ wade —— with what ‘meats, herbs 
~ and | pac es’ — Then a little oayly ~~ 
w, ** Wich what fkins and if they 
» wewer burl —— Whether the largeft 
+ were not the bell”? —— and fo on — 
shing care only as he went along, to 
Seton what he had to fay upon faufages, 
sether under, than over; that he 


miele have room to act in 


ic was owing to the neglect of that very 
precaution, faid my uncle Toby, laying 
bie hand upon Trim’s fhoulder, ‘That 
Count de la Motte loft the battle of 
Wynendale : he preffed too fpeedily into 
the wood; which if he had not done, 


fife had not fallen into our hands, nor 
Ghent and Bruges, which both foliewed 


her 


[ 30 ] 
her example; it was fo late in the ye 
continued my uncle Toby, and fo ‘terrik 
a feafon came on, that if things had ne 
fallen out as they did, our troops mu 
have perifhed in the open field) +“ 


—— Why therefore, may not battle 
an’ pleafe your honour, as well as mar 
riages, be made in heaven ? — My und 
Toby mufed. 


Religion inclined him to fay one thing 
and his high idea of military fkill.tempt 
ed him to fay another ; fo not being ab : 
to frame a reply exactly to his mine 

? my uncle Toby faid nothing at 
all; and the Corporal finifhed his 


flory. 


As 


B.3¢ 4 

As Tom perceived, an” pleafe your 
leour, that he gained ground, and that 
wl) he had faid upon the fubjett of faui- 
wore was kindly taken, he went of to 


belp her a little in making them. 
Pil, by taking hold of the ring of 
the faufage whillt fhe ftroked the forced 
then by 


seat down with her hand 
*vting the ftrings into proper lengths, 
wet holding them in his hand, whilft 
Dw took them out one by one then, 
by putting them acrofs her mouth, that 
Oe might take them out as fhe wanted 
them —— and {fo on from little to more, 
PW at lat he adventured to tie the 
tufiwe himfelf, whilft fhe held the 


inout, —— 


= Now a widow, an’ pleafe your 
Wenour, always chufes a fecond hufband: 


4 as 


[ 32 ] 
as unlike the firft as fhe can: fo 
affair was more than half fettled in 
mind before Tom mentioned it. 


She made a feint however of defen 
ing herfelf, by fnatching up a fanfag 
Tom inftantly laid hold of an 


ther 


But feeing Tom’s had more griftle j 


it 


She figned the capitulation 


an 


Tom fealed it ; and there was an end 
the matter. 


L 83. J 


eee Ps VITE 


LL, womankind, continued Trim, 
formmpentiogg upon his ftory) from 

ile highell to the loweit, an’ pleafe your 
honour, love jokes; the difficulty is to 
know how they chufe to have them -cut; 
wi there is.no knowing that, but by 
tyying as we do with our artillery in the 
Neld, by railing or letting down their 
beeches, till we hit the mark. 


I like the comparifon, faid my 
uncle Toby, better than the thing ic 
lt —— 


— decaufe your honour, quoth the 


Corporal, loves glory, more than plea- 
. fore. | 


Vou. IX, D I hope, 


/ 


MT 


[ 34 J 

I hope, Trim, anfwered my uncle: 

Toby, | love mankind more than either ; 

| and as the knowledge of arms tends fo: 
apparently to the good and quiet of the 
world and particularly that branch’ 
| of it which we have praétifed together 
| in our bowling-green, has no obje& but 


| to fhorten the ftrides of AMBITION, and 

intrench the lives and fortunes of the’ 
few, from the plunderings of the many 
whenever that drum beats in our 

| ears, I truft, Corporal, we fhall neither of | 
| us want fo much humanity and fellow. 
feeling as to face about and march, 


In pronouncing this, my uncle Toby — 
faced about, and march’d firmly as. at 


the head of his company —— and the 
faithful Corporal, fhouldering his flick, 
and: 


eer] 
soe flriking his hand upon his coat-fkirt 
m he took his firft ftep march’d 
lole behind him down the avenue, 


srr Now what can their two noddleg 
be about ? cried my father to my mother 
~—— by all that’s ftrange, they are be- 
fieging Mrs. Wadman in form, and are 
marching round her houfe to mark out 
the lines of circumvallation. 


I dare fay, quoth my mother —— 
—— But ftop, dear Sir ——~ for what 


my mother dared to fay upon the occafion 
-——~—and what my father did fay upon 


it —with her replies and his rejoinders, 
fhall be read, perufed, paraphrafed, com- 
mented and difcanted upon — or to fay 
it all in a word, fhall be thumb’d over 

D2 by 


[36 ] 
by Pofterity in a chapter apart 
by Pofterity — and care not, if I repeat’ 
the word again — for what has this book 


i fay, 


done more than the Legation of Mofes, 
or the Tale of a Tub, that it may not 
{wim down the gutter of Time along 
with them ? 


[ will not argue the matter: Time 
wattes too faft: every letter I trace tells — 
me with what rapidity Life follows my 
pen; the days and hours of it, more 
precious, my dear Jenny ! than the rubies 
about thy neck, are flying over our 
heads like light clouds of a windy day, 
every thing © 


never to return more 


’ 


whilft thou art twifting | 


prefies on 


that lock, —— fee! it grows grey; and — 
every 


tL 37 J 
every time I kifs thy hand to bid adieu, 
wed every abfence which follows it, are 
preludes to that eternal feparation which 
we are fhortly to make. —— 


——— Heaven have mercy upon us 
both! 


D3 CHAP. 


E 3 J 


OH A Py EX. 


| OW, for what the world thinks of 
that ejaculation —-— I would not 


give a groat. 


- Hea 


[ go 3 


CH A As 


Y mother had gone with ‘her left 

arm twifled in my father’s right, 
dill they had got to the fatal angle of the 
old garden wall, where Doctor Slop was 
everthrown by Obadiah on the coach- 
horfe; as this was directly oppofite to 
che front of Mrs. Wadman’s houfe, 
when my father came to it, he gave a 
look acrofs; and feeing my uncle Toby 
and the Corporal within ten paces of the 
door, he turn’d abour--—— ‘* Let us 
 juft Lop a moment, quoth my father, 


« and fee with what ceremonies my bro- 
“ ther Toby and his man Trim make 
« their firft-entry —— it will not detain 

D4 “* US, 
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** us, added my father, a fingle minute :’ 


No matter, if it be ten minutes 
quoth my mother. 


It will not detain us half a ones 
faid my father. 


The Corporal was juft then fetting im 
with the flory of his brother Tom and 


the Jew’s widow: the ftory went on — 
and on 


it had epifodes in it 
it came back, and went on 


and on 
the’ 


again; there was noend of it 
reader found it very long 


~——- G— help’ my father! he pith’d 
fifty times at every new attitude, and. 
gave the corporal’s ftick, with all its. 
flourifhings and danglings, to as many 
devils as chofe to accept of them. — 


Whest 


L 7] 

When iffues of events like thefe my 
father is waiting for, are hanging in the 
feales of fate, the mind has the advan- 
tage of changing the principle of expec- 
fation three times, without which it 
would not have power to fee it out. 


Curiofity governs the fir/f moment s 
and the fecond moment is all ceconomy 
to juftify the expence of the firft— 
and for the third, fourth, fifth, and fixth 
moments, and fo on to the day of judg- 


_ ment—’tis a point of Honour. 


I need not be told, that the ethic writers 
have affigned this all to Patience ; but 
that Virtue methinks, has extent of 
dominion fufficient of her own, and 
enough to do in it, without invading the 

hee ese ee few 
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few difmantled caftles which Honour has 


Jeft him upon the earth. 


My father ftood it out as well as h 
could with thefe three auxiliaries to the 
end of Trim’s ftory ; and from thence to 
the end of my uncle Toby’s panegyrick! 
upon arms, in the chapter following it 3, 
when feeing, that inflead of marching 
up to Mrs. Wadman’s door, they both) 


' faced about and march'’d down the ave- 


nue diametrically oppofite to his expecta- 
tion—he breke owt at once with that 
little fubacid forenefs of humour which, in 
certain fituations, diftinguifhed his cha-. 
xacter from that of all other mea. 


4 "CHA Pa 


Fi aes 
CHAP. XI. 


“6 N OW what can their two 
noddles be about °”? cried 


my father - - &c.--- - 


I dare fay, faid my mother, they are 


making fortifications- 


——Not on Mrs. Wadman’s premi- 
fes ! cried my father, ftepping back 


I fuppofe not: quoth my mother. 


{ with, faid my father, raifing his voice, 
the whole fcience of fortification at the 
‘devil, with all its trumpery of faps, 
mines, blinds, gabioas, faufie-brays and 


euvetts 


faid 


——They are foolifh things 
my mother. 


7) 


Now 


i) 
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Now fhe had a way, which by the bye, 
I would this moment give away my pur- 
ple jerkin, and my yellow flippers into 
the bargain, if fome of your reverences 
would imitate—and that was never to re- 
fufe her affent and confent to any propo- 
fition my father laid before her, merely 
becaufe fhe did not underftand it, o 
had no ideas to the principal word or 
term of art, upon which the tenet or 
propofition rolled. She contented her- 
felf with doing all that her godfathers 
and godmothers promifed for her—but no 
more ; and fo would go on ufing a har 
word twenty years together—and reply- 
Ing toit too, if it was a verb, in all its| 
moods and tenfes, without giving herfel | 
any trouble to enquire about it, 


5 Thi 


[ sep 
{his was an eternal fource of mifery 
to my father, and broke the neck, at the 
fivtt fetting out, of more good dialogues 
between them, than could have done the 
mott petulant contradiction——the few 
which furvived were the better for the 


euvelts 


—‘ They are foolifh things ;” faid 
my mother. 


Particularly the cuvetts ; replied 
my father. 


"Twas enough—he tafted the fweet of 
t ‘umph—and went on. 


—Not that they are, properly Aa 
ing, Mrs. Wadman’s premifes, faid my — 
father, partly correéting himfelf—becaufe 
the is but tenang for life——— 


eomee That 


{aid my mother——— 
«ln a fool’s head, replied my f 
ther-—— 


Unlefs fhe fhould happen to have 
child—faid my mother 


But fhe muft perfuade my brother 
Toby firft to get her one— 


——To be fure, Mr. Shandy, quot 
my mother. 


Though if it comes to perfuafion 
—faid my father—Lord have mercy up 
on them. 


Amen: faid my mother, prano. 


Amen: cried my father, forti/ime. 


Amen: 
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Amen: faid my mother again—but 
with fuch a fighing cadence of perfonal 
pity at the end of it, as difcomfited every 
fibre about my father—he inftantly toole 
out his almanack ; but before he could 
untie it, Yorick’s congregation coming 
out of church, became a full anfwer to 
one half of his bufinefs with it—and my 
mother telling him it wasa facrament 
day—left him as little in doubt, as to 
the other part—He put his almanack into 
his pocket. 

The firt Lord of the Treafury think- 
tng of ways and means, could not have 
returned home, with a more embarrafled’ 


look. 


CHAP. 
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CAAP.. XIt 


PON looking back from the end) 
if of the laft chapter and furveying 
the texture of what has been wrote, it is 
neceflary, that upon this page and the 
five following, a good quantity of hete= 
rogeneous matter be inferted, to keep up 
that juft balance betwixt wifdom and 
folly, without which a book would not 
hold together a fingle year: nor is it a. 
poor creeping digreffion (which but for 
the name of, a man might continue as 
well going on in the king’s highway) 
which will do the bufinefs no; if it 
is to be a digreffion, it muft-be a good. 
frifky one, and upon a frifky fubject too, 
where neither the horfe or his rider are 
to be caught, but by rebound. 


The 
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The only difficulty, is raifing powers 
fuitable to the nature of the fervice : 
Fancy is capricious—Wrir matt not be 
fearched for—and PLeasantry (good- 
natured flut as fhe is) will not come in 
at acall, was an empire to be Jaid at her 


feet. 


—The beft way for a maf, is to 
fay his. prayers—— 


Only if it puts him in mind of his in- 
firmities and defeéts as well ghollly as 
bodily—for that pufpofe, he will find 
himfelf rather worfe after he has fant 
them than before—for other purpotes, 
better. 


For my own part there is not a way 
ejther moral or mechanical under heaven 


Vor IX, ki that 
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that I could think of, which I have not 
taken with myfelf in this cafe: fomee 
times by addrefling myfelf directly to the 
foul herfelf, and arguing the point over 
and over again with her upon the extent. 
of her own faculties 


I never could make them an inch 
the wider 


Then by changing my fyftem, and 
trying what could be made of it. upon 
the body, by temperance, fobernefs and _ 
chaftity: Thefe are good,quoth I, inthem.. - 
felves—they are good, abfolutely s—they 
are good, relatively ;—they are good for 
health—they are good for happinefs in 
this world—they are good for happinefs — 
in the next——. 


Ta 


{° Seay 

In fhort, théy were good for every 
thing but the thing wanted; and there 
they were good for nothing, but to leave 
the foul juft as heaven made it : as for 
the theological virtues of faith and hope, 
they give it courage ; but then that fhive- 
ling virtue of Meeknefs (as my father 
would always call it) takes it quite away 


again, fo you are exactly where you 
llarted. 


Now in all common atid ordinary cafes, 
there is nothing which I have found to 
anfwer fo well as this 


Certainly, if there is any depend- 


ence upon Logic, and that I am_ not 
blinded by felf-love, there muft be 
fomething of true genius about me, 
merely upen this fymptom of it, that | 
do not know what envy is: for never do 

is 2 I hit 
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I hit upon any invention or device which 
tendeth to the furtherance of good writ- 
ing, but I inftantly make it public; 
willing that all mankind fhould write as 
well as myfelf. 


—— Which they certainly will, when 
they think as little. 


| | | CHAR 
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C:H- A Po) XTR.: 


OW in ordinary cafes, that 1s, 
when I am only ftupid, and the 


thoughts rife heavily and pafs gummous 
through my pen 


Or that lam got, I know not how, 
into a cold unmetaphorical vein of infa- . 
mous writing, and cannot take a plumb- 
lift out of it for my foul; fo muft be 
obliged to go on writing like a Dutch 
commentator to the end of the chapter, 
unlefs fomething be done 


I never ftand confering with pen 
and ink one moment ; for if a pinch of 
fnuff or a ftride or two acrof the room 
will not do the bufinefs for me—lI take a 


razor-at once ; and having tried the edge 


K 2 of 


ee 
of it upon the palm of my hand, with- 
out further ceremony, exce; t that of firft 
lathering my beard, I fhave it off; tak- 
ing care only if I do leave a‘hair, ‘that it: 
be not a grey one: this done, I change 
my fhirt—put on a better coat—fend for 
my lait wig—put my topaz ring upon 
my finger; and in a word, drefs myfelf 


from one end to the other of me, after 


_ my beft fathion, 


Now the devil in hell muft be in it, if 
this does not do: for confider, Sir, as 
every man chufes to be prefent at the 
fhaving of his own beard (though there 
is no rule without an exception) and un- 
avoidably fits overagainft himfelf the 
whole time.it is doing, in cafe he has a 


hand in it — the Situation, like all others, 


has 


L-86 4 
has notions of her own to put into the 
brain. 


——— [ maintain it, the conceits of a 
rough-bearded man, are feven years more 
terfe and juvenile for one fingle opera- 
tion; and if they did not run a rifk of 
being quite fhaved away, might be 
carried up by continual ‘fhavings, to the 
higheft pitch of fublimity—- How Homer 
could write with fo long a beard, I don’t 
know 


and as it makes againft my 
hypothefis, I as little care —— But let 
us return to the Toilet. 


Ludovicus Sorbonenfis makes this en- 
tirely an affair of the body (efwlegiumn 
wox€is) as he calls it but he is de- 


ceived: the foul and body are joint- 
E 4 fharers 
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tharers in every thing they get: A man 
cannot drefs, but his ideas get cloath’d 
at the fame time; and if he dreffes like 
a gentleman, every one of them ftands 
prefented to his imagination, genteelized 
along with him— fo that he has nothing 
todo, but take his pen, and write like 
himfelf. | 


For this caufe, when your honours — 
and reverences would know whether I — 
writ clean and fit to be read, you will 
be able to judge full as well by looking — 
into my Laundrefs’s bill, as my book ; 
phere was one fingle month in which I 
can «make it appear, that I dirtied one 
and thirty fhirts with clean writing ; and 
after all, was more abus’d, curs’d, cri- 
ticis’d and confounded, and had more 

| ' my tftic 


[ sms] 
myftic heads fhaken at me, for what I 
bed wrote in that oné month, than in 
ail che other months of that year put to- 
gether. | 


—— But their honours and reverences 
had not feen my bills, 


CHA P. 
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A es OLY. 


S I never had any intention of be 
pinning the Digreffion, I am 
making all this preparation for, till I 
come to the 15th chapter ‘Thave thig 


chapter to put to whatever ufe I think 


proper 
ready for it 


I have twenty this moment 


I could write my chapter 
of Button-holes in it ~— 


Or my chapter of Pi/Zes, which fhould 
follow them 


Or my chapter of Knots, in cafe their 
reverences have done with them —— 
they might lead me into mifchief: the 
fafelt way is to follow the tract of the 

learned, 
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learned, and raife objections againft what 
| have been writing, tho’ 1 declare before- 


hand, I know no more than my heels 


how te anfwer them. 


And firft, it may be faid, there is a 
pelting kind of sbexfitical fatire, as black 
—— (and 

ly the bye, whoever fays fo, is indebted 


a) the very ink *tis wrote with 


to the mufter-mafter general of the Gre- 


cian army, for fuffering’ the name of 
9 ugly and foul-mouth’d a man as 


Vherfites to continue upon his roll 


for it has furnifhed him with an epithet) 
——in thefe productions he will urge, 
all the perfonal wafhings and fcrubbings 


vpon earth doa finking genius no fort 


of good but juft the contrary, inaf- 


4: much . 


* 
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muth as the dirtier the fellow is, t 
better generally he fucceeds in it. 


Tothis, I have no other anfwer 
at lealt ready —— but that the Arcl 
bifhop of Benevento wrote his na/ty Ro 
mance of the Galatea, as all the worl 
knows, in a purple coat, waiftcoat, anc 
purple pair of breeches; and that th 
penance fet him of writing a commen: 
tary upon the book of the Revelations 
as fevere as it was look’d upon by one 
part of the world, was far from bein 
deem’d fo, by the other, upon the fingl 
account of that Inveffment. 


Another objecticn, to all this remedy 

is its want of univerfality; forafmuch a 
the fhaving part of it, upon which f 
much 


{ 6: J 
much ftrefs is laid, by an unalterable law | 
of nature excludes one half of the fpe- 
cies entirely from its ufe: all I can fay is, 
that female writers, whether of England, | 
or of France, muft e’en go without - 


it 


As for the Spanifh ladies lam in | 
nto fort of diftrefs —— | | 


CHAP. 


| 
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Cres. 


HE fifteenth chapter is come 

_laft; and brings nothing with. 
but a fad fignature of ‘* How our ple 
“© fures flip from under us in this world; 


For in talking.of my digreffion 
I declare before heaven I have made it 
What a ftrange creature is mortal man 


faid fhe. 


but *twe 


°Tis very true, faid I 
better to get all thefe things out of ou 


heads, and return to my uncle Toby. | 
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CHA P.-XVI, 


W HEN my uncle Toby andithe 
Corporal had marched down to 


the bottom of the avenue, they recolle@- 
mi their bufinefs Jay the other way; fo 
they faced about and marched up ftreight 
to Mrs. Wadman’s door. 


[ warrant your honour ; faid the Cor- 
poral, touching his Montero-cap with 


his hand, as he paffed him in order to’ 


wive a knock at the door 


My uncle 


Toby, ‘contrary to his’ invariable way of: 


treating his faithful fervant, . faid nothing 
good or bad: the truth was, he had not 
a\together marfhal’d his ideas; he wifh’d 
for another conference, and as the Cor- 


poral 
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poral was mounting up the three fle 
before the door —+ he. hem’d ‘twice — 
portion of my uncle Toby’s moft mode 
fpirits fled, at each expulfion, toward 
the Corporal, he ftood with the rapp 
of the door fufpended for a full minu 
in his hand, he fearce knew wh 
Bridget ftood perdue within, with h 
finger and her thumb upon the late 
benumb’d with expectation; and Mr 
Wadman, with an eye ready to be de 
flowered again, fat breathlefs behind th 
window-curtain of her bed-chamber 
watching their approach. 


Trim! faid my uncle Toby b 
as he articulated the word, the minut 


expired, and Trim fet fall the rapper. — 
I 


M 
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My uncle Toby perceiving that all 
hopes of a conference were knock’d on 
the head by it ——-—~ whiftled Lilla- 
bullero, i 


Vor, 1X ee OW eee 
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CHAP. XVIL 


A° Mrs. Bridget’s finger and thumb 
were upon the latch, the Corporal 
did not knock as oft as perchance your 
I might have taken 


honour’s taylor 
my example fomething nearer home ; for 
1 owe mine, fome five and twenty pounds 
at leaft, and wonder at the man’s pa- 


tience 


But this is nothing at all to the 


world: only ’tis a curfed thing to be in 
debt ; and there feems to be a fatality in 
the exchequers of fome poor princes, 
particularly thofe of our houfe, which 
no Economy can bind down in irons: 
for my own part, I’m perfuaded there is 

not 
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hot any one prince, prelate, pope, or po- 
tentate, great or {mall upon earth, more 
defirous in his heart of keeping ftreight 
with the world than J am —— or who 
takes more likely means for it. I never 
give above half a guinea 
with boots 


or walk 
or cheapen tooth-picks 
or lay out a fhilling upon a band- 
box the year round; and for the fix 
months I’m in the country, I’m upon fo 
{mall a fcale, that with all the good 
temper in the world, I  out-do 
Rouffeau, a bar length for I 
keep neither man or boy, or horfe, or 
cow, or dog, or cat, or any thing that 
can eat or drink, except a thin poor 
piece of a Veftal (to keep my fire in) and 
who has generally as bad an appetite as 


myfelf —— but if you think this makes 
Fg a phi- 
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a lalbtgher of me 
my good people! givea ruth for your 


I would nOty 


judgments, 


True philofophy but there is. 
no treating the fubject whilft my uncle 
is whittling Lillabullero. | 


——-- Let us go into the houfe. 


ca A ra 
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CHAP. Seva. 


F 3 CHAP. 
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CHAP XIX. 


You fhall fee the very place, 
Madam; faid my uncle Toby. 


Mrs. Wadman blufh’d look’d 
towards the door —— turn’d pale —— . 
blufh’d flightly again —— recovered her 
blufh’d worfe than 


natural colour 


ever ; which for the fake of the unlearned 


reader, I tranflate thus —— 
rt F 4 “Ed! 


i" 
I 
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“¢ Imed! I cannot look at jt. - 

“* What would the world Jay if I look’d © 
“wat i? 
“© Tfhould drop down, of I look’d at it ~ 
* L wilh I could look at it —— 
“* There can be no fin in looking at it. 
————<° J will look at it,?? 


Whilft all this was running throvals | 
Mrs. Wadman’s imagination, my uncle 
Toby had rifen from the fopha, and got 
to the other fide of the parlour-door, ta , 
give Trim.an order about it in the 
paffage 


i i ee ee sr 
* # * 


I believe it is in the care 
ret, laid my uncle Toby ——TI faw it 
there, an” pleafe your honour, this morn- 
ing, anfwered Trim —— Then prithee, 
ftep 


: 
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flep directly for it, Trim, faid my uncle 
Toby, and bring it into the parlour. 


The Corporal did not approve of the 
orders, but moft chearfully obey’d them. 
The firft was not an act of his will—the 
fecond was; fo he put on his Montero 
cap, and went as faft as his lame knee 
would let him. My uncle Toby re- 
turned into the parlour, and fat him- 
lelf down again upon the fopha. 


You fhall Jay your finger upon 
the place—faid my uncle Toby. I 
will not touch it, however, quoth Mrs. 
Wadman to herfelf. 


This requires a fecond tranflation :— 
it fhews what little knowledge is got by 
“mere words—we muft go up to the firft 
ipri INGS. 


Now 
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Now in order to clear up the mift © 
which hangs upon thefe three pages, I 
muft endeavour to be as cleat as poffible 
my felf. 


Rub your hands thrice acrofs your 
forcheads—blow your nofes—cleanfe your’ 


emunétories—{neeze, my good people ! 
God blefs you tt 


tt . 


Now give me all the help you can. 


ae 
CHAP.. XXI. 


S there are fifty different ends 


(counting all ends in 
civil as religious) for which a woman 
takes a hufband, fhe: firit fers about and 
carefully weighs, then {eparates and dif- 
tinguifhes in her mind, which of all that 
number of ends, is hers: then by dif- 
courfe, enquiry, argumentation and in- 
ference, fhe inveftigates and finds out 
whether fhe has got hold of the right 

—and if fhe has-——-then, by pul- 


one 
ling it gently this way and that way, fhe 
further forms a judgment, whether it will 
not break in the drawing, 


The imagery under which Slawkenber - 
givs impreffes this upon his reader’s fancy, 
| in 


as well 


i oi 
in the beginning of his third Decad, is 
fo ludicrous, that the honour I bear the 
fex, will not fuffer me to quote it—— 
otherwife tis not deftitute of humour, 


‘* She firft, faith -Slawkenbergius, 
ftops the affe, and holding his halter in 
her left hand (left he fhould get away) 
fhe thrufts her right hand into the ver 
bottom of his pannier to fearch for it 
For what ?—you’ll not know the fooner, 
quoth Slawkenbergius, for interrupting 
Mer st rg 
_ “I have nothing, good Lady, b 
£< empty bottles ;” fays the affe. 


*° I’m loaded with tripes;” fays’ the 
fecond. 


——-And thou art little better, quoth 
the to the third; for nothing is there in 
thy 


[wn 

thy panniers but trunk-hofe and pan- 
wofles—and {fo to the fourth and fifth, go- 
mg on one by one through the whole 
flring, till coming to the affe which car- 
ries it, fhe turns the pannier upfide down, 
looks at it—confiders it—famples it— 
meafures it—ftretches it—wets it—dries 
it—then takes her teeth both to the warp 
and weft of it—— 


————-Of what ? for the love of Chrift ! 


Iam determined, anfwered S/awkenber- 
gius, that all the powers upon earth fhall 
nevir wring that fecret from my breaft. 


C:H AP. 
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CHAP. XXIL 


[E. live in a world befet on al 
fides with myfteries and riddles 


and fo *tis no matter——elfe it feem 
ftrange, that Nature, who makes ever 


thing fo well to an{wer its deftination 
and feldom or never errs, unlefs for paf. 


time, in giving fuch forms and aptitude 


to whatever paffes through her hands 
that whether fhe defigns for the plough, 
the caravan, the cart—or whatever other 
creature fhe models, be it but an affe’s 
foal, you are fure to have the thing you 


wanted ; and yet at the fame time fhould 


fo eternal!y bungle it as fhe does, in 
making fo fimple a thing as a marricd 
man. 


Whether 
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Whether it is in the choice of the 
clay——or that itis frequently {poiled in 
the baking 3 by an excefs of which a 
hufband may turn out too crufty (you 
know) on one hand or not enough 
fo, through defect of heat, on the other 
or whether this great Artificer is not 
fo attentive to the little Platonic exigen- 
ces of that part of the fpecies, for whofe 
wle the is fabricating this———or that her 
Ladythip fometimes fcarce knows what 
fort of a hufband will do—I know 
not: we will difcourfe about it after fup- 
per. 


It is enough, that neither the obferva- 
tion itfelf, or the reafoning upon it, are 
at. all to. the purpofe but rather 
againft it; fince with regard to my uncle 


Toby’s 
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‘Toby’s fitnefs for the marriage ftate, no- 
thing was ever better: fhe had formed 
him of the beft and kindlieft clay—— 

had temper’d it with her own milk, and 
breathed into it the fweetelt fpirit fhe 
had made hit all gentle, generous and 
humane——fhe had fill’d his heart with 
truft and confidence, and difpofed every 
paffage which led to it, for the commu- 
nication of the tendereft offices the 
had moreover corffidered the other caufes. 
for which matrimony was ordained 


Andaccordingly * * * & *. # 
*- * & * &* £ * & # & y 
a ok en a oe ee ee 
x £¢ * 


The ponation was not defeated by 
my. uncle Toby’s wound. 


Now 


[ 1 ] 

Now this laft article was fomewhat 
apocryphal; and the Devil, who is the 
great difturber of our faiths in this world, 
had raifed fcruples in Mrs, Wadman’s 
brain about it; and like a true devil as 
he was, had done his own work at the 
fame time, by turning my uncle Toby's 
Virtue thereupon into nothing but empty 
bottles, tripes, trunk-hofe, and pantofies. 


Vou.IX @ CHAP, 


[ 82° J 


Crm ar. AAG 


RS. Bridget had pawn’d all the 
little ftock of honour a poor 


chambermaid was worth in the world, 


that fhe would get to the bottom of the 
affair in ten days; and it was built upon 
one of the moft coneeflible poffulatum in 
nature: namely, that whilft my uncle 
Toby was making love to her miftrefs, 
the Corporal could find nothing better 
to do, than make love to her ‘© And 
“¢ Pi] let him as much as he will,” faid 


Bridget, ‘* to get it out of him.” 


Friendfhip has two garments; an 
euter, and an under one. Bridget was 
3 ~  ferving 
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lerving her miftrefS’s interefts in the one . 
—and doing the thing which moft pleafed | 
herfelf in the other; fo had as many 
lakes depending upon my uncle Toby’s 
wound, as the Devil himfelf——Mis. 
Wadman had but one—and as it poflibly 
might be her laft (without difcouraging 
Mrs. Bridget, or difcrediting her talents) 
was determined to play her cards her- 
felf. 


She wanted not encouragement: a 
child might have look’d into his hand 
-——there was fuch a plainnefs and §m- 
plicity in his playing out what trumps 
he had——with fuch an unmiftrufting 
ignorance of the /en-ace and fo na- 
ked and detencelefs did he fit upon the 

Ge fame 


q 


| 
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| fame fopha with widow Wadman; 
| that a generous heart would have wept 
to have won the game of him, 
| 


i 


Inet us drop the metaphor, 


CHA Pa 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


ey AY” the flory too—if you 

| pleafe: for though I have 
all along been haftening towards this 
part of it, with fo much earneft defire, 
as well knowing it to be the choiceft 
morfel of what I had to the.offer to the 
world, yet now that I am got to it, any 
one is welcome to take my pen, and go 
on with the ftory for me that will—I fee 
the difficulties of the defcriptions ?’m 
going to give—and feel my want of 
powers. 


It is one comfort at leaft to me, that 
. Tloft fome fourfcore ounces of blood 
this week in a moft uncritical fever which 

G 3 attacked 
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attacked me at the beginning of this 
chapter; fo that I have ftill fome hopes 
remaining, it may be more in the fe- 


"yous or globular parts of the blood; than 
“in the fubtile aura of the brain——be 


ét which it will—an Invocation can do no 
hurt-—and I leave the affair entirely to 


the invoked, to infpire or 10 inject me ace 
| Sauget as he fees ae 


, 4 


Bis THE 


[ @, 3 
THE-INVOCATION, 


ENTLE Spirit of fweete%t hu- 

mour, who erft did{t fit upon the 
eafy pen of my beloved Cervanres; 
Thou who glided’ft daily through his lat- 
tice, and turned’ft the twilight of his 
prifon into noon-day brightnefs by thy 
prefence——=stingel’ft his little urn of 
water with heaven-fent Nectar, and 
all the time he wrote of Sancho and his 
matter, didft caft thy myftic mantle 
o’er his wither’d * flump, and wide 
extended it to all the evils of his 
life 


* He loft his hand at the battle of Lepinto. 


G4 Turn 
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eee Turn in hither, I befeech thee! 
——behold thefe breeches !——ihe 
are all I have in the world that 
piteous rent was given. them -at Ly= 
ons , | 


My fhirts ! e.what 2. deadly {chifm 
has happen’d amongft ’em—for the laps 
are in Lombardy, and the reft of 7em 
here—I never had but fix, anda cun- 
ning gypfey of a laundrefs at Milan cut_ 
me off the jore-laps of five—To do her” 
juftice, the did it with fome confidera-— 
tion—for I was. returning cut of 


Jtaly. 


And yet, notwithflanding all this, | 
and a piftol tinder-box which was more-_ 
over filch’d from me at Sienna, and 

ase CROMER Bea ce twice 
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twice that I pay’d five Pauls for twe 
hard eggs, once at Raddicoffini, and a 
fecond time at Capua—I do not think a 
journey through France and Italy, pro- 
vided a man keeps his temper all the 
way, fo bad a thing as fome people 
would make you believe: there muft be 
ups and downs, or how the duce fhould 
we get into vallies where Nature {preads 
lo many tables of entertainment.—’Tis 
nonfenfe to imagine they will lend you 
their voitures to be fhaken to pieces for 
nothing ; and unlefs you pay twelve fous 
for greafing your wheels, how fhould 
the poor peafant get butter to his bread ? ? 


—We really expect too much—and for 
the livre or two above par for your fup- 
pers and bed— at the moft they are 
but ‘one hhilling and ninepence half- 

penny 


.In-me, with every -ofcillation of che 
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‘penny——who would embroil their phi- 
lofophy for it ? for heaven’s and for your 
-own fake, pay it - pay it with both 
hands open, rather than leave Difappoint 
ment fitting drooping upon the eye of 
your fair Hoftefs and her Damfels in the 
gate-way, at your departure and 
befides, my dear Sir, you get a fifterly 
kifs of each of ’em worth a pound - 
at leaft I did 


-——For my uncle Toby’s amours 
running all the way in my head, they 
had the fame effe&t upon me as if they 
been my own —— I was in the mot per- 
fect {late of bounty and good will; and 
felt the kindlieft harmony vibrating with- 


chaife alike; fo that. whether the roads 
| | wersg 


a oe 
were rough or fmooth, it made no dif- 
ference ; every thing I faw, or had to do 
with, touch’d upon fome-fecret {pring 
either of fentiment‘or rapture. 


They were the fweeteft notes I 


ever heard; and I inftantly let down the 
fore-glafs to hear them more diftingtly 
*Tis Maria; faid the poftilion, 
obferving I was liftening Poor 
Maria, continued he, (leaning his body 
on one fide to let me fee her, for he was 


in a line betwixt us) is fitting upon a 
bank playing her vefpers upon her pipe, 
with her little goat befide her. 


The young fellow utter’d this with an 
accent and a look fo perfectly in tune to 
a feeling heart, that I inflantly made a 
VOW, 


[ 9 J 
wow, I would give him a four and 
twenty fous piece, when I got to 
Moulins 


w————- And who is poor Maria ? 
faid I. | 


The love and pity of all the villages 
around us; faid the poftillion —— it is 
but three years ago, that the fun did net 
fhine upon. fo fair, fo quick-witted and 
amiable a maid; and better fate did 
Maria deferve, than to have ‘her Banns 
forbid, by the intrigues of the curate of 
the parifii who publifhed them —— 


‘He was going on; when Maria, who 
-had made a fhort paufe, put the pipe 
to her mouth and began the air again 

moe they 
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they were the fame notes ; yet 
were ten times fweeter: It is the evening 


lervice to the Virgin, faid the young 
but who has taught her to 
play it —or how fhe came by her pipe, 
no one knows ; we think that Heaven has 
affifted her in both; for ever firice the 
has been unfettled in her mind, it feems 
her only confolation ——- fhe has never 
once had the pipe out of her hand, but 
plays that fervice upon it almoft night 
and day. 


man 


The poftillion delivered this with fo 
much difcretion and natural eloquence, 
that I could not help decyphering fome- 


thing in his face above his condition, 
and fhould have fafted out his hiftory, 
2 | had 


[°o4 
had not poor Maria’s taken fuch 5° 
pofleffion of me. 


We had got up by this time almott 
to the bank where Maria was fitting 
fhe was in a thin white jacket with her 
hair, all but two treffes, drawn up into a 
Glk net, with a few olive leaves twifted 
a little fintaflically on one fide —-—» fhe 
was beautiful ; and if ever I felt the full 
force of an hone(t heart-ache, it was the 
moment I faw her 


God help her! poor damfel! 
above a hundred mafies, {aid the poftil 

lion, have beea faid in the feveral parith” 
churches and convents around, for her, 
but without effect ; we have fll 
hopes, as fhe is fenfible for fhort intervals, 
| that 
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that the Virgin at laft will reftore her to 
herfelf; but her parents, who know her 
beft, are hopelefs upon that fcore, and 
think her fenfes are loft for ever. 


As the poflillion fpoke this, Marra 
made a cadence fo melancholy, fo tender 
and querulous, that I fprung out of the 
chaife to help her, and found myfelf 
‘fitting betwixt her and her goat before I 
relapfed from my enthufiafm. 


Marta look’d wiftfully for fome time 
at mé, and then art her goat and 
then at me-——and then at her goat 
again, and fo on, alternately —— 


—— Well, Maria, faid I fofly —— 
What refernblance do you find ? 


2 : I de 


viction of what a Beat man is, 
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I do intreat the candid reader to believe 
me, that it was from the humbleft con- 
that 
I atk’d the quettion 5 , and that I would not 


have let fallen an unfeafonable pleafantry 
in the venerable prefence of Mifery, to be 
entitled to all the wit that ever Rabelais 
fcatter’d and yet I own my heart 
fmote me, and that [ fo f{marted at the 


very idea of it, that I fwore I would fet 
up for Wifdom and utter grave fentences 
the reft of my days ——= and never —— 


‘ever attempt again to commit mirth 


with man, woman, or child, the longeft 
day I had to live. 
As for writing nonfenfe to them —- 


I believe, there was a referve — but that 
I leave to the world. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, Maria ! — adieu, poor haplefs 
damfel ! —~ fome time, but not now, I 
may hear thy forrows from thy own lips 
——~ but I was deceived; for that mo- 
ment fhe took her pipe and told me fuch 
a tale of woe with it, that I rofe up, and 
with broken and irregular fteps walk’d 
foftly to my chaife. 


wenn What an excellent inn at 
Moulins ! 


Vo.iX, Mo CHAP, 
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HEN we have got to the end’ 

of this chapter (but not before) 
we mutt all turn back to the two blanlk 
chapters, on the account of which my: 
honour has lain bleeding this half hour’ 
I ftop it, by pulling off one of my! 
yellow flippers and throwing it with all 
my violence to the oppofite fide of my 
room, with a declaration at the heel of 


it —— 

That whatever refemblance. it 
may bear to half the chapters which are 
written in the world, or, for aught I 
know, may be now writing in it — that 
it was as cafual as the foam of Zeuxis 


his horfe : befides, I look upon a'chapter. 
which 
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which has, oxly’n thing in it, with tex 
{peét; and confidering what ‘worfe 
things there are in the world —— That 
it is no way a proper fubject for fa- 
tire 


\ 


Why then was it left fo? And 
here, without ftaying for my reply, fhall 
I be call’d as many blockheads, num- 
fculs, doddypoles, dunderheads,’ ninny. 
hammers, goofecaps, joltheads, nicom- 
poops, and fh--t-a-beds —-- and other 
unfavory appellations, as ever the cake- 
bakers of Lerné, caft in the teeth of 
And 
Pil Jet them do it, as Bridget faid, ag 
much as they pleafe ; for how was it pof- 
fible they fhould fore‘ee the neceffity 
| H 2 was 


King Garagantna’s fhepherds 


f roo Jf 
was under of writing the 25th chapter of 
my book, before the 18th, &c. 


So I don’t take it amifs —— 


All I with is, that “it may be a leffon to 
the world, ‘‘ to let people telhtheir ftories 
“ their own way,” 


{ «wr ] 


Che Cighteenth Chapter. 


S Mrs. Bridget open’d the door 

. & before the Corporal had well given 
the rap, the interval’ betwixt that and 
my uncle Toby’s introduction into the 
parlour, was fo fhort, that Mrs. Wad- 
man had but juft time to get from be- 
hind the curtain 


lay a Bible upon 
the table, and advance a ftep or two to- 
wards the door to receive him. 


My uncle Toby faluted Mrs. Wad- 
man, after the manner in which women 
were faluted by men in the year of our 


Lord God one thoufand feven hundred. 


and thirteen 


then facing about, 


he march’d up abreaft with her to the 
H 3 fopha, 


| its own way. 
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fopha, ‘and in three plain words — + 
though not before he was fat down 


nor after he was fat down ——— 
but as he was fitting down, told her, 
* be was in love”, - fo that my uncle 
Toby ftrained himfelf more in the de- 
claration than he needed: . 


Mrs. eta: naturally looked down, 
upon a flit fhe had been, darning up in 
her apron, in expectation every moment, 
that my uncle Toby would go on; but 
having no talents for amplification, and 
Love moreover of all ‘others being a 
fubject of which he was the leaft a mat. 
ter When he had told Mrs. Wad- 
man once that he loved her, he let it 


alone, and left the matter to work after 


My 


[ 103 ] 

My father was always in raptures with 
this fyftem-of my uncle Toby’s, as he 
falfely called it, and would often fay, that 
could his brother Toby to his procefle 
have added but a pipe of tobacco 
he had wherewithal to have found his 
way, if there was faith in a Spanifh pro- 
verb, towards the hearts of half the 


women upon the globe. 


_ My uncle Toby never underftood 
what my father meant; nor will I pre- 
fume to extract more from it, than.a 
condemnation. of an error. which the. — 
bulk of the world lie under — but the 


French, every one of ’em to a man, 
who be lieve in it, almoft as much as 
the REAL PRESENCE, “ | Lhat talking of 
.& ae is making it.”® ie 


- 
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“~r——I would as foon fet about 
making a black-pudding by the fame. 
receipt. | | yee 


Let us goon: Mrs, Wadman fat in 
expectation my uncle Toby would do fo, 
to almoft the firft pulfation of that mi- 
nute, wherein filence on one fide or 
the other, general ly becomes indecent : fo 
edging herfelf a little more towards him, 
and raifing up her eyes, fub-bluthing, as 
fhe did it~——fhe took up the gauntlet 
~—~—- or the difcourfe (if you like it bet- 


ter) and communed with my uncle 


Toby, thus. 


The cares and difquietudes of the ° 
_ ‘Marriage ftate, quoth Mrs, Wadman, 


are 
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are very great. I fuppofe fo—faid my 
uncle Toby: and therefore when a per- 
fon, continued Mrs, Wadman, is fo much 
at his eafe as you are—{o happy, captain 
Shandy, in yourfelf, your friends and 
your amufements—I wonder, what rea- 
fons can incline you to the flate——___ 


——— They are written, quoth my un 
cle Toby, in the Common-Prayer Book. 


Thus far my uncle Toby went on 
warily, and kept within his depth, leav- 
ing Mrs, Wadman to {ail upon the gulph 
as fhe pleafed., 


———As for children—faid Mrs, Wad- 
nan—though a principal end perhaps of 
the inftitution, and the natural wilh, I fup- 
pote, of every parent—yet do not we all 
lind, they are certain forraws, and very 

g uncertain 
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uncertain comforts? and whats there, 


dear fir, to pay one for the heart-achs— 


what compenfation for the many render 


and” difquicting apprehenfions of a fut 
fering and defencelefs mother who brings 
them into life? I declare, faid my uncle 
Toby, {mit with pity, I know of none 5 | 
unlefs it be the pleafure which it has 
pleafed God 


gene A Gddleftick ! quoth ‘fhe. 


CHAP, 


oz ‘Ti 


Chapter the jZ2tneteench, 


OW there are fuch an infinitude 
- Of notes, tunes, cants, chants, 
airs, looks, and accents with which the 
word fiddleptick may be pronounced in all | 
luch caufes as this, every one of ’em im- 
prefiing a fenfe and meaning as different 
from the other, as dirt from cleanlinefs 
~-That Cafuifts (for it is an affair of 
tonfcience on that {core) reckon up no 
_fels than fourteen thoufand in which you 
ay do either right or wrong. 


| Mrs. Wadman hit upon the fiddleftick, 
which fummoned up all my uncle Toby’s 
modeft blood into his cheeks —f{o feeling 
Within himfelf that he had fomehow or 
Mher gor beyond his depth, he ftopt 
r | | | fhort ; 


mi | 


J gos" oF 
short ; and without entering further either 
into the pains or pleafures of matrimony, . 
heJaid his hand upon his heart, and made 
an offer to,take them as they were, and 
fhare them along with her. ; 


| 


When my uncle Toby had faid this, 
he did not care to fay it again 5 fo caf | 
ing his eye upon the Bible which Mrs, 
Wadman had laid upon the table, h 
took it up; and popping, dear foul ! | 
upon a paffage in it, of all others the ~ 
moft interefting to him-——which was t 
| fiege of Jericho—he fet himfelf to ready 
# over—Il-aving his propofal of marriage 
as he had done his declaration of love 
to work with her after its own way 
Now it wrought neither as an aftringe 
or a leofener; nor like opium, or bar 
j er mercury, or buckthorn, or any 0 
| | dra 


[ 109 } 
drug which nature had beltowed upon 
the world—in fhort, it work’d not at 


all in her 3 and the canfe of that Was, 


that there was fomething working there 
before Babbler that I am!. I shave 
anticipated what it was a dozen times Ps 
but there is fire ftill in the fubjeét——. 
allons, | 


CHA P. 


| i 


‘tomy from one end to the other, She 


~~ 
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CHA P. XXVI-uu4 9 


T is natural for a perfeé ‘flrange 
B. who is going from London to Edin. 
burgh, to enquire before he fets out 
how many miles to ‘York ; which is 
about the half way———nor does an! 
body wonder, if he goes on andaf | 
about the Corporation, &c. - - 


It was juft as natural for Mrs. Wad- 
man, whofe firft hufband was all his 
time afflicted with a Sciatica, to wih t 
know how far from the hip to the groin 
and how far fhe was likely to fuffer 
more or lefs in her feelings, in the one 
cafe than in the other, , 


‘She had accordingly read Drake’s ana= 


h ad: 


Letig. | 
had peeped into Wharton upon the brain, 
and borrowed * Graaf pon ‘the bones 
and mufcles ; but could make nothing 
of it. 


She had reafon’d likewife from her 
own powers laid down theorems 
~drawn confequences, and come to 
no cenclufion. 


To clear up all, the had twice afked 
Doctor Slop,  “* if poor captain Shandy 


“was ever likely to recover of his 
p22 


** wound 


He is recovered, Doétor Slop 


would fay-——~— 


* This mu be a miflake in Mr. Shandy ; for 
Graaf wrote upon the pancreatick juice, and the 
parts of generation, 


W hat [ | 
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What! quite ? 
———-Quite : madam—— 


But what do you mean by a recovery ? 
Mrs. Wadman would fay. 


Do&or Slop was the worft man alive — 
at definitions; and fo Mrs. Wadman _ 
could get no knowledge : in fhort, there 
was no way to extract it, but from my 
uncle Toby him(elf. 


There is an accent of humanity in an— 
enquiry of this kind which lulls Suspre 
cron to reft -—and I am half perfuaded 
the ferpent got pretty near it, in his dif- — 
courfe with Eve} for the propenfity in 
the fex to be deceived could not be fo 
great, that fhe fhould have boldnefs to 
hold chat with the devil, without #—— 
But — 
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But there is an accent of humanity —— 
how fhall I defcribe it ?—’tis an accent 
which covers the part with a gatment, 
and gives the enquirer a right to be as 
particular with it, as your body-furgeon. 


“¢ — Was it without remiffion?— 
£¢ ———-Was it more tolerable in bed 2? 
** ———Could he lie on both fides 
“ alike with it? 
«* ——Was he able to mount a horfe? 
<¢—-W as motion bad for it?” et czetera. 
were fo tenderly {poke to, and fo direéted 
towards my uncle Toby’s heart, that 
every item of them funk ten times deeper 
into it than the evils themfelves—— but 
when Mrs, Wadman went round about by 
Namur to get at my uncle Toby’s groin ; 
and engaged him to attack the point of 
the advanced counterfcarp, and péle méle 
VOug Re t With 
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with the Dutch to take the counterguard 

of St. Roch fword in hand—and then 

with tender notes playing upon his ear, 
~ Jed him all bleeding by the hand out of | 

the trench, wiping her eye, as he was 
Heaven! Earth! 
Sea !—all was lifted up—the fprings of 
nature rofe above their levels—an angel 
of mercy fat befides him on the fopha— 
his heart glow’d with fire—and had he 
been worth a thoufand, he had loft every 
heart of them to Mrs. Wadman. 


carried to his tent 


—-And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth 

| Mrs. Wadman, a little categorically, did 
Hh you receive this fad blow ?———In afk- 
| | ing this queftion, Mrs. Wadman gave a 
i flight glance towards’ the waiftband of. 
+ my uncle Toby’s red pluth breeches, ex- 


| 
Hy 
| it pecting 
: 


4: 
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pecting naturally, as the fhorteft reply to 
it, that my uncle Toby would Jay his 
fore-finger upon the place It fell out 
otherwile for my uncle Toby having 
got his wound before the gate of Sr. 
Nicolas, in one of the traverfes of the 


trench, oppofite to the falient angle of 
the demi-baftion of St. Roch ; he could 
at any time ftick a pin upon the identical 
fpot of ground where he was {tanding 
when the ftone ftruck him: this ftruck 
inftantly upon my uncle Toby’s fenfo- 
rium 


and’ with it, ftruck his large 
map of the town and citadel of Namur 
and its environs, which he had purchafed 
dnd pafted down upon a board by the 
Corporal’s aid, during his long illnefs 
——it had Jain with other military lum- 
ber in the garret ever fince, and accord- 


Is ingly 
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ingly the Corporal was detached into the _ 
garret to fetch it. i 


My uncle Toby meafured off thirty 
, toifes, with Mrs. Wadman’s {ciffars, 

| from the retarning angle before the gate 
| of St. Nicolas; and with fuch a virgin 

modefty laid her finger upon the Saal 
; that the goddefs of Decency, if then in. 
being—if not, ’twas her thade—fhook 
her head, and with a finger wavering 

| acrofs her eyes—forbid her to explain the — 
miftake, 


Unhappy Mrs. Wadman !— 


For nothing can make this chap- 
ter go of with fpirit but an apoltrophe 
to thee-——but my heart tells me, that in 
fuch a crifis an apoftrophe is but an in- 

I fault | 
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fult in difguife, and ere I would offer 
one toa woman in diftrefs—let the chap- 
ter go to the devil; provided any 
damn/’d critick in keeping will be but at 


the trouble to take it with him. 


I 3 CHAP. 


CHAP. XXVII. 


Y uncle Toby’s Map is carried 
 ¥&. down into the kitchen, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXVIII 


Rie? i A here is the Maes—and 

this is the Sambre; faid the 
Corporal, poihting with his right hand 
extended a little towards the map, and 
his left upon Mrs. Bridget’s fhoulder— 
—but not the fhoulder next him—and 
this, faid he, is the town of Namur— 
and this the citadel—and there lay the 
French—and here lay his honour and 


myfelf——and inthis curfed trench, Mrs. 
Bridget, quoth the Corporal, taking her 
by the hand, did he receive the wound 


which crufh’d him fo miferably sere 


In pronouncing which he flightly prefs’d 
the back of her hand towards the part 
he felt for———and let it fall. 


I 4 We 
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“We thought, Mr. Trim, it had 
been more in the middle fuid Mrs, — 
Bridget 


That would have undone us for ever— | 
faid the Corporal. 


saliloade left my poor mifirel undone — 
too—faid Bridget. | 


The Corporal made no reply to the i 
repartee, but by giving Mrs. Bridget a _ 
kifs, 


Come—come—faid Br idget-—holding 
the palm of her left-hand parallel to 
the plane of the horizon, and {flid- 
ing the fingers of the other over it, ina 
way which could not have been done, 
had there been the leaft wart or protube- 

rance 
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rance ‘Tis every fyllable of it falfe, 
cried the Corporal, before fhe had half 
finifhed the fentence ——— 


— I know it to be fact, faid Bridget, _ 
from credible witneftes. 


-———— Upon my honour, faid the 
Corporal, laying his hand upon his 
heart, and blufhing as he {poke with 
honeft’ refentment — ’tis a {tory, Mrs. 
Bridget, as falfe as hell —— Not, faid 
Bridget, interrupting him, that either I 
or my miftrefs care a halfpenny about it, 
_ Whether ’tis fo or no 


only that 
when one is married, one would chufe 
to have fuch a thing by one at leaft 


It 
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- It was fomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. 
Bridget, that fhe had begun the attack 
with her manual exercife; for the Cor- 
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CHAP. XXIX. 


i was like the momentary conteft 
in the moift eye-lids of an Avcil 


morning, -€ Whether Bridger thoy | 
“* Jaugh or cry.” 


She fnatch’d up a rolling-pin 


“twas ten to one, fhe had laugh’d 


She laid it down fhe cried; and 
had one fingle tear of ’em but tafted of 
bitternefs,. full torrowful would the Cor- 
poral’s heart have been that he had ufed 
the argument; but the Corporal under- 
{tood the fex, a guart major to a terce at 
Jeaft, better than my uncle Toby, and 
accordingly he aflailed Mrs. Bridget after 
this manner. 


I know, 
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I know, Mrs, Bridget, faid the Cor- 
poral, giving her a moft refpectful kif, 
that thou art good and modeft by nature, 
and art withal fo generous a girl in thyfelf, 
that if I know thee rightly, thou wouldit 
not wound an infect, much lefs the honour 
of fo gallant and worthy a foul -as my 
mafter, waft thou fure to be made a 
countefs of but thou haft been 
fet on, and deluded, dear Bridget, as is 
often a woman’s cafe, “ to pleafe others 
‘* more than themfelves ¥ 


Bridget’s eyes poured down at the 
fenfations the Corporal excited. 


——— Tell me 


tell me then, my 
dear Bridget, continued the Corporal, 
taking hold of her hand, which hung 


down 
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down dead by her fide, and giving a 
fecond kifs --— whofe fufpicion has 
mifled thee ? 


Bridget fobb’d a fob or two then 
open’d her eyes the Corporal wiped 
“em with the bottom of her apron —— 
fhe then open’d her heart and told 
him all, 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. “XXX. 


Y uncle Toby and the Corporal | 

had gone on feparately with their 
operations the greateft part of thé cam- 
paign, and as effectually cut off from all 
communication of what either the one 
or the other had been doing, as if they 
had been feparated from each other by 
the Maes or the Samobre. 


My uncle Toby, on his fide, had pre- — 
fented himfelf every afternoon in his red 
and filver, and blue and gold alternately, 
and fuftained an infinity of attacks in 


_ them, without knowing them to be at- 


tacks-~ and fo had nothing to commu- 
nicate 


The 
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The Corporal, on his fide, in taking 
Bridget, by it had gain’d confiderable 
advantages ~—~ and confequently had 
much to communicate but what 
were the advantages as well, as 
what was the.manner by which he had 
feiz’d them, required fo nice an hiftorian 
that the Corporal! durft not venture upon 


it; and as fenfible as he was of glory, 
would rather have been contented to have 
gone barehead and without laurels for 


ever, than torture his mafter’s modefty 
for a fingle moment 


—— Bett of honeft and gallant fer- 
vants! ——~ But I have apoftrophiz’d 
thee, Trim! once before 


and could 


I apotheofize thee alfo (that is to fay) 
with 


7 
“eas 3 


with good company I would do 
it without ceremony in the very next 


page. 


CHAP, 


HLA Py. XX: 


N OW my uncle Toby had one 


evening laid down his pipe upon 
the table, and was counting over to 
himfelf tok his finger ends, (beginning 
. at his thumb) all Mrs. Wadman’s per- 
fections one by ones; and happening two 
or three times together, either by omit- 
ting fome, or.counting others twice over 
to puzzle himiclf fadly before he could 
get beyond his middle finger Pri- 
‘thee, Trim ! faid he, taking up his Pipe 


again, bring me a pen and ink : 
Lrim brought paper alfo. 


Vou. EX, K Take 


, f 130 J 

Take a full fheet——— Trim! faid 
my uncle Toby, making a fign with his 
pipe at the fame time to take a chair and 
fic down clofe by him at the table. The 
Corporal obeyed placed the paper 
directly before him —— took a pen and 
dip’d it in the ink. 


— She has a thoufand virtues, Trim! 
fatd my uncle Toby 


~ Am I to fet them down, an’ pleafe 
your honour ? quoth the Corporal. 


—_. But they muft be taken in their 
tanks, replied my uncle Toby; for of 
them all, Trim, that which wins me 
soft, and which is a fecurity for all the 


veft, is the compaffionate turn and fingu-. 
Jar 


bgt , J 

lar humanity of her charaéter —I_pro- 
teft, added my uncle Toby, looking up, 
as he protefted it, towards the top of the 
ceiling That was I her brother, 
Trim, a thoufand fold, the could not 
make more conftant or more tender en- 
quiries after my fufferings though 
now no more. 


The Corporal made no reply to my 
uncle Toby’s proteftation, but by a fhort 
~ cough —— he dip’d the pen a fecond time 
into the inkhorn and my uncle Toby, 
pointing with the end of his pipe as clofe 
to. the top of the fheet at the left hand 
corner of it, as he could eet it —— the 
Corporal wrote down the word 
PUMANETY ~ 5% .. thi: 


K @ Prithee, 
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Prithee,Corporal, faid my uncle Toby, 
as foon as ‘Trim had done it how 


often does Mrs. Bridget enquire after 


the wound on the cap of thy knee, 
which thou received’{t at the battle of 


Landen? 


She never, an’ pleafe your honour, 


enquires after it at all, 


That, Corporal, faid my uncle Toby, 
with all the triamph the-goodneis of his 
nature would permit-—— That fhews 
the difference in the character of the 
miftrefs and maid had the fortune 


of war allotted the fame mifchance to 

me, Mrs. Wadman would have enquired 

jnto every circumftance relating to it a_ 
| hundred 
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hundred times She would have en- 


quired, an’ pleafe your honour, ten times 


as often about your honour’s groin—— 
The pain, Trim, is equally excruciating, 
---—-and Compaflion has as much to do 
with the one as the other 


God blefs your honour! cried 
the Corporal what has a woman’s 
compaffion to do with a wound upon 
the cap of a man’s knee? had your ho- 
nour’s been fhot into ten thoufand 
{plinters at the affair of Landen, Mrs. 
Wadman would have troubled her head 
as little about it as Bridget; becaufe, 
added the Corporal, lowering his voice 
and {peaking very diftinctly, as _ 
aened his reafon 


K 3 
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‘© The knee is fuch a diftance from 
“* the main body — whereas the groin, 
“ your honour knows, is upon the very 
** curtin of the place.” 


My uncle Toby gave a Jone whittle 
-—_— but in a note which could {Carce be 
heard acrofs the table. 


The Cornoral had advanced too far 
to retire ——~ in three words he told the 
re{t 


My uncle Toby laid down his pipe 
as gently. upon the fender, as if it had 
been fpun from the unravellings af a 
fpider’ S web —— 


Let us go to my brother 
Shandy’s, faidhe. 


CHAP, 


CHAP. XXXII. 
HERE willbe juft time, whilk 


my uncle Toby and Trim are 
walking to my father’s, to inform you, 
that Mrs. Wadman had, fome moons 
before this, made a confident of my mo- 
ther; and that Mrs. Bridget, who had 
the burden of her own, as well as, her 
miftrefs’s fecret to carry, had got hap- 
pily delivered of both to Sufannah be- 
hind the garden-wall. 


As for my mother, fhe faw nothing 
at all in it, to make the leaft buftle about 
but Sufannah was fufficient by her- 


felf for all the ends and purpofes you 
could poffibly have, in exporting a fa- 
K. 4 mily 


Cage yy 
mily fecret; for fhe inftantly imparted it 
by figns to Jonathan and Jonathan 
by tokens to the cook, as the was batt- 
Ing a loin of mutton; the cook fold it 
with fome Kitchen-fat to the pottillion 
for a groat, who truck’d it with the 
dairy maid for fomething of about the 
fame value 


and though whifper’d 
in the hay-loft, Fame caught the notes 
with her brazen trumpet and founded 
them upon the houfe-top —Ina word, 
not an old woman in the village or five 


miles round, who did not underftand 


the difficulties of my-uncle Toby’s fiege, 


and what were the fecret articles which 
had delay’d the furrender, 


My father, whofe way was to force 


_€very event in nature into an hypothefis, 


by 


~ ype 


| wiige 
by which means never man crucified 
Trurs at the rate he did had but 
juft heard of the report as my uncle 
Toby fet out ; and catching fire fuddenly 
at the trefpafs done his brother by it, was 
demonftrating to Yorick, notwithftand- 
ing my mother was fitting by——not 


- only, ‘* That the devil was in women, 


** and that the whole of the affair was 
** Juft ;” but that every evil and difor- 
der in the world of what kind or nature 
foever, from the firft fall of Adam, 
-down to my uncle Toby’s (inclufive) 
_ was owing one way or other to the fame 


. unruly appetite. 


Yorick was juft bringing my father’s 
hypothefis to fome temper, when my un- 
ele Toby entering the room with marks 

of 
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of infinite benevolence and forgivenefs in 
his looks, my. father’s ‘eloquence re- 


kindled againft the paffion and.as he 


Was not very nice in the choice of his 


words when he was wroth as foon as 


my uncle Toby was feated by the fire, 
and had filled his pipe, my father broke 
out in this manner. 


CHAP, 
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CH A P. XXXIIL 
h FIAT provifion fhould be 


made for continuing the race 
of fo great, fo exalted and godlike a 
Being as man—I am far from denyiig— 
but philofophy fpeaks freely of every 
thing; and therefore I ftill think and 
do maintain it to be a pity, that it fhould 
be done by means of a paffion which 
bends down the faculties, and turns all 
the wifdom, contemplations, and opera- 
tions of the foul backwards——a paffion, 
my dear, continued my father, addreffing 
himfelf to my mother, which couples 
and equals wife men with fools, and 
makes ug come out of our caverns and 
_ hiding-places more like f::yrs and four- 
footed beafts than men. 


2 I know 
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Y know it will be faid, continued my 
father (availing himfelf of the Prolepfs) 
like 
tis an af- 


that in itfelf, and fimply taken 
hunger, or thirft, or fleep , 
fair neither good or bad ~—or fhameful or 
Why then did the delicacy 
of Diogenes and Plato fo recalcitrate againft 


o. herwife, 


it? and wherefore, when we gO about to 
make and plant a man, do we put out 
the candle? and for what reafon is it, 
that all the parts thereof—the congredi- 
ents—the preparations—the inftruments, 
and whatever ferves thereto, are fo held 
as to be conveyed to a cleanly mind by 
no language, cranflation, or periphrafis 
whatever ? 


———The a& of killing and deftroying 
aman, continued my father raifing his 


voice—and turning to my uncle Toby— 


you 


| | 
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you fee, is glorious—and the weapons by 
which we do it are honourable We 
march with them upon our fhoulders—— 
We ftrut with them by our fides We 


We carve them——-We 


gild them 
We enrich them 


in-lay them 
Nay, if it be but a fcoundril cannon, we 
caft an ornament upon the breech of it.— 


My uncle Toby laid down his 
pipe to intercede for a better epithet —— 
and Yorick was rifing up to batter the 
whole hypothefis to pieces —— 


When: Obadiah broke into the 


middle of the room with a complaint, 


which cried out for an immediate hear- 


Tater 
ing. 


4 


The cafe was this: 


My 
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My father, whether by ancient cut 
tom of the manor, or as improprietor of 
the great tythes, was obliged to keep a 
Bull for the fervice of the Parifh, and 
Obadiah had led his cow upon a pops 
vifit to him one day or other the pre- 
ceeding fummer——-I fay, one day or 
other—becaufe as chance would have ir, 
it was the day on which he was married 
to my father’s houfe-maid fo one 
was a reckoning to the other. There- 
fore when Obadiah’s wife was brought to 
bed—Obadiah thanked God 


rome Now, faid Obadiah, I fhall have ) 
a calf: fo Obadiah went daily to vifit his 
cow. | : 


She'll - 
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She'll calve on Monday—on Tuefday 
—or Wednefday at the fartheft——. 


The cow did not calve——no+—fhe’ll 
not calve till next week the cow put 
it off terribly-—— till at the end of the 
fixth week Obadiah’s fufpicions (like a 
good man’s) fell upon the Bull. 


Now the parifh being very large, my 
father’s Bull, to fpeak the truth of him, 
was no way equal to the department; he 
had, however, got himfelf, fomehow 
or other, thruft into employment—and as 
he went through the bufinefs with a grave 
face, my father had a high opinion of 
him. | 


~——Moft 
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~———Moft of the townfmen, an? 
pleafe your worfhip, guoth Obadiah, be- 
lieve that ’tis all the Bull’s fault 


—-But may not a cow be barren? 


replied my father, turning to Doétor | 


Slop. 


It never happens: faid Dr. Slop, but 
the man’s wife may *have come before 
Prithee 
has the child hair upon his head ?—ad- 
ded Dr. Slop 


her time naturally enough 


———It is as hairy as ] am; faid Oba- 
diah. ——~ Obadiah had not been fhaved 
for three weeks Wohet <<. @- ake - 


U ---<.--+~ cried my father; begin- 


ning the fentence with an exclamatory 


whid le - 


C 145 J 
whiftle and fo, brother Toby, this 
poor Bull of mine, who is as eood a 
Bull as ever p—f’d, and might have 
done for Europa herfelf in purer times 
had he but two legs lefs, might 
have been driven into Doétors Commons 
and loft his chara€ter —— which toa 
Town Bull, brother Toby, is the very 
fame thing as his life 


L--d! faid my mother, what is all 
this flory about ? 


ALCOCK anda BULL, hia 
Yorick —— And one of the bef of its 
kind, I ever heard. 
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